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nately Murasaki no longer showed any jealousy on this
score, feeling, as it seemed, that the surrender of so
exquisite a child needed whatever recompense Genji
found it in his heart to bestow.

The New Year * was ushered in by a spell of bright, clear
weather. At the Nijo-in everything seemed to be going
particularly well and, now that all the improvements were
completed, an unusually large number of guests was enter-
tained during the period of festivities. The older, married
visitors came, as is customary, on the seventh day, bringing
with them their children to assist in the ceremonies of con-
gratulation ; and these young visitors all seemed to be in
excellent health and spirits. Even the lesser gentlemen
and retainers who came to pay their respects, though no
doubt many of them had worries and troubles enough of
their own, managed to keep up, during these few days at
any rate, an outward appearance of jollity.

The lady from the Village of Falling Flowers, who was
now installed in the new eastern wing, seemed completely
satisfied by her new surroundings. She had her work cut out
for her in keeping up to the mark all the writing-women and
young girls whom Genji had allotted to her service. Nor
could she feel that she had gained nothing by her present
prosimity; for whenever he had a few moments to spare,
he would come round and sit with her. He did not however
visit her by previous appointment or stay at all late at night
iix her apartments. Happily she was by nature extremely
unexacting. If what she wanted did not come her way,
she at once assumed that this particular thing was not
' in her destiny/ and ceased to worry about it. This habit
of mind made her quite unusually easy to handle, and he
for his part lost no opportunity of publicly showing by his
manner towards her that he regarded her as of scarcely less
1 Genji must now have been 30.